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The drop refloots the dawn's bright ray.

The northbound flocks of song: birds rest
A moment in their gentle fight,
With earols joyful, unroprossed,
They greot the dawn of golden Hghts
And are again on wing they start
The song finds echo in man's heart

From deathlike sleep the world awnkes
And throws astde stern winter’s chains;
From slavery all Nature breaks
To grest the Day of Spring which reigns,
And Death's dark gates are opened wido

By the eternal Eastertide,
FrLAvEL Scort Mixes,

AN EASTER PACKAGE.

|Copyight, 1602, All rights reserved.]
LITTLE man and
little womnn
were talking in
low tones one
Easter eve in the
darkened  sitting
room of a house
beside whose front
door rusty crape
BLreAmers flut-
o tered, They were
—~ bpother and sister,
The man had a commonpliace face, with a
pleasant look usually upon it. A sparse,
stubby beard grew around the lower part
of Liis face end under the edge of his chin,
It stopped nt the ears, of course, but wis
continued just behind them by another
spurse, stubby fringe of hair, which
pesched around the back of his head. The

entire top was bald and shining.

The woman wus short and slender and
wery trim in person aud dress. Her face
was not &0 round as her brother's; her
bnir, just turning gray, was parted careful-
Jy and smoothed away over the forehead
and Lebind the ears into & coil low in her
neck,

“You're real mean an graspin, Jot,” the
womiun was saying somewhat shakily.
“An how you ean be, with poor pa a-lyin
there in the parlor, Idon’t see. I wouldn’t
begretch him anything nice paow, I'm
siire it was all his'n, and he airned it by
workin hard.”

“Now, Dot, don’t you take ouso. Can't

ou talk sensible 'thout eryin, I wonder?

knowed pa well enough. He wouldn't
fprove o' no sech outlay as yon seem to
want. We'll come to the poor'us yet if
you're bound to go on so.”

“Come to the poor'us!” she ejaculated,
ber eyes flashing.  “'1 ain’t afeered o' that,
anyway, 1 wouldn't be mean enough to
think o sech things while poor pa is
waitin to be buriul, Mebbe you'll wantto
go an dig the grave yoursell, to save payin
fur hevin it done”

The brother made no reply to this, He
rose and walked cantionsly to the door of
the parlor und opened it a trifle, “Come
fn, Mr. Gregory,” he whispered to the
waiting nndertaker.

“We've decided to hev the hearse, Mr.
Gregory,” said the brother; “an give nsa
plain wood coftin with proper trimmins.”

Mr. Gregory soon departed. He had heard
the discussion between the brother and sis-
ter, and was not slow in telling of it

The Tryuns bad lived for years in one
of two frume houses built “double,” the
only structure of the sort in Fairway.

People thonght old Jacob Trynu cecens
tric when he built in that manner. When
the houses were done they went by the
pame of “"Tha Twins,” a time honored
§oke which was meant to bea pun on the
owner's last name,

The family was also ealled “The Twing,”
and finally every one forgot how the name
was spelled.  There hul been originally
the father and mother, a son aud a dangh
ter—curionsly enongh twins—alsoa young-
er son. The mother faded ont of life after
five years in the little house. The father
lived long enongh to see his twin children
confirmed in solitary ways of living., They
were about fifty when the old man, four
years past the allotted threescore and ton
of human strength, died.  Thelr names
were Joshun and Dora, familiarly short-
ened to Jot anid Dot. The younger son
had gone away after the mother died, to
“ranech it" in Colorado, and had not been
heard from for several years,

The end came to Jacob Trynn suddenly
and formed the chief topic of conversation
st the store.  The tale told by Mr. Gregory
was not long in reaching there.

“Heerd anything abaout the trouble np
to Twins'?” asked Hi Anderson, the stage
driver, who generally bad the news before
the rest did.

"N is there any? What abaout, Hi#”
asked his hearers.

“Wal, it’s abnout how they shell put the
old man under. Dot, she wanted him to
bev a cloth eovered casket an a bearse, but
Jot he said 'twan’t no use golo to sech
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DOT HAD A GOOD CRY,
expense. He 'lows that a good caffin is
well enough, an says 'tain't so fur to the
baryin graound but what the hearers kin
walk. Mr. Gregory says he gin in, though,
abaout the hearse.”
The ustial slow stream of talk and con.
re followwd these statcments, sowe
taking Dot's side, some Jot's, Some were
heard to make ill willed speeches about
both, and there wus a great deal of free

comment.

“Jot, he's mighty close, you know,” said
“S'pose thar ain't uever been a time
when Dot wouldn't give in, but "pears she
wanted this pretty bad.”

And so the news was dispersed,

No one ever quite dared to speak to the
Tryuns about their quarrel, as reported by
Mr. Gregory, Had it been a difference on

H

declared. “You won't never let me alone
no more.  P'raps we kin git on better sepa-
rate.”

“Jest 80,” said Jot; “I'll tell the Blakeses
they'll hev to git out, an one o’ us kin live
thar.”

“I'll go into the other haonse,” offered
Dot timidly. She folt very sorry she had
begun the subject of ascparation. S0 did he,
at heart, but neither would say so. “You'd
never be able to get it clean, an I've had
my hands into all sech work, you know.”

“Jest as you like,” was Jot's laconic re-

ply. .

When the Blakes had gone, the sister
went in to clean the house, It was built
exactly like the other one, only everything |
was “the other way around.” It was tho |
same and yet not the same, and she felt
sorry she had offored to be the onetomove,
Jot helped her earry in her part of the
things with which the old home was well
filled. Fach scemed to strive in  little
ways to give into the other during their
last days together, the only difference
being about the possession of the tall old
elock. Jot insisted on keeping it.

“] hope it'll allers be a-tickin out your
meanness,” Dot said indignantly. After
the change was made she sat down and had
a good ory.

sure enough, the little man grew uneasy.
Her wish eame true at night when ke was
busy about the bouss, “Mean—man,"
“mean—man,” he heard very distinetly.
Finally he stopped the clock and felt
meaner than ever to keep it useless,

After they had been separated a week
Dot went into the other house while Jot
wis away at work, Each had always made '
a point of leaving the back door key under
the rag mat on each back doorstep, “in
case o' suthin bappenin,” they said. She
wouldn't goin before, but she did now,
and held up her baods in horror at his un

“THAT 1S MY UNCLE."

tidiness. She began to straighten it up,
stealthily at first, as if she were afradd
soma one would overhear her. She discov-
ered in the pantry some baker's bread, and
her heart veproached her, for she knew
Jot hated apy but homemade. It took
but an instant to run home and get a nice
loaf, to which she adided a pie. These she
piaced prominently on Jot's pantry shielves,
Then, as the whistles were sounding for
6 o'clock, she went, home.

On the next Sunday afternoon, while his
sieter was ont, Jot went into her cellar
and brought up her tubs for Monday's
washing, setting them out ann the bench,
Monday morning she went in, when there
was o chanee, gathering up his small wash,
and taking it home nicely Innndried Toes-
day afterncon. Then Jot began putting
up her clotheslines for her,  So, gradually,
they slyly exchonged work ina way that
would have been comical if it had not been
pathetic, They talked together casually
of conrse, but neither would show a par-
ticle of interested feeling toward thie other,

On the Saturday before Easter Hiram
drove up to the Trynn property with a
tiny passenger—a little girl six years old,
There was @ tag attached to her person
which had written on it, “Mr Jacob
Trynn,"” and the proper nddress.

Now, sit right still,” he said Kindly to
the little crenture, a8 he reined in his
borses. Then he got down and walked up
the path to the old Trynn honse, Jot was
away, for it was not gaite 6, and Dot, hear-
ing the knock at Ler brotlier's door, put
ber head out of ber own,

“What now, ITiram?#” she asked.
on airth hev you got thar?”

“Phe nicest leetle package you ever see,”
he replied. *‘It’s directed to your father,
an naterally 1 eome to the old door, forgit-
tin that you wa'n't thar, I reckon you nir
the one to sce to the leetle thing. She
come all the way from Coloraydo, an she
says her name is Mabel Trynn,  Her pa's
dend.”

He turned away to get the child, and
Dot fluttered about sorrowfully and yet
joyfully. “It must be.Jack's child,” she
whispersd with tears in ber eyes.  “Jack's
leetle girl,”

“Hete she 15" shouted Hiram in the
front doorway, and Dot wiped her eyes
with her clean white apron and went for-
wurd with ontstretehed arms,

“You dear,” she said, and kissed the
child again and again, taking her in bher
lap and erying over her at intervals while
removing her wraps, “What's this?"” she
asked when she found an eavelope pinned
securely in the inner pocket of the child’s
light cloak.

“Papa's letter,” sall the little one. It
told how he was ill and could not get well;
bow he had not strength to bring his child
to the old homeand the futher he supposed
was still lving, and described in a few
words the warious kinds of business in
which he had engaged since they heard
from him last. e had lost his wife, who
was an orphan with no near relatives, not
long before the date of the letter. Hn
wrote of what little property he had in-
vested for the child, and how he had seen
to all the details of its settlement by some
one who would forward proper papers, and
closed with a sad farewell,

Hiram met Jot as hie drove up the village
Blivet.

“] brung you an express package for
Laster jest now, Jot,” he said, stopping
his horses. I left it daown to your haouse.
Your sister she took it," and erackiog his
whip Hiram drove on, leaving Jot standing
in the road.

“Wal, I vum!" he said alond. “Wonder
what it is,” und off he started again, “Thar
bain't noone as I know of to send me an
Easter package,” he soliloguized, “He
guys Dot took it. Why on airth didn't he
leave it to my haouse? He kuows where
the key allers s as well as Ido. Jest us
likely as not Dot took the wrappers offl to
see what it is, Women I8 so enrus,”

eaching home he entered his own door

first,

“Nothin here,” ke ejaculated, after
glancing hurriedly around. “1didn't think
she'd keep it. Gosh, what's that?" as the
sound of clear, childish langhter was heard
through the partition wall. “Guess Dot's
got company. I b'lieve 1'll see who it is
afore I goin”

When the change of homes had been

“Who

“1'd bettor go an git my package, aslong
as it's only that leetle gal she's got fur
comp'ny."”

He steppedd carefully over to the other
house and entered without eereimony.

“Duot,” he began in an negrieved tone,
“whar's my express package? [ met I
daown the road a pieee, an he snid he'd lofu
guthin here fur mo sn you took it.  Why
didi’t you let him leave it in my haouser”
with aslight emphasis on the possessive
pronoun,

The little girl, sliding off from her aunt's
lap, stood looking at him with her great,
blue eyes,

“Ohy'* she said suddenly, “that’s my Un-
cle Jot! My papa telled me about him,
What's the matter wiv your head?' she
asked in the next instant.  “Ain't yon got
any hair?" shaking her own sunny curls

“Who on airth is shet” asked Jot, turn-
ing a bewildersd face towarnd his sister.

“That's the express package you're lookin
fur, and bLer name is Mabel Trynn, Read
that. It was pinned inside her coat,”
handing him the letter, “She's Jack’s
child. Poor Jack!”

“Poor Jack?” Jot repented when he had
finished, wiping away u few tears, “Wal,
little gal, I don't know as 1 kin take very
good keer of you, but I'll try fur Jack's
sike."

“Why, good 1and, Joshua Trynn!” ex-
claimed Dot; “you don't think o' takin
her in tother haouse, do you? You know
very well fou can't take keer of o little
girl like that."

“Wal,” said her brother slowly, “seein
as I'm Jacob Trynn’'—his middle name
was Jaeob—"the leetle gal b'longs to me.”

“Haow air you goin to take proper keer
o her when you're away all day, I'd like to
know?"” Dot asked trinmphantly.

“Wal, mebbe you had better keep her n
spell,” said Jot slowly, “and then p'r'aps 1
kin hev her awhile when work gits slack.”

Summer came with all its loveli ness, and
Mabel, who was not particulirly strong
when she arrived, grew the picture of
glowing health. She was out of doors nl-
most all day long, but every eveniug she
went in for & romp with her Uncle Jot.

Not & Compotont Judge

Mrs. Winterbloom—Didn't you think
Miss Pinkerley’s Easter solo o remarkably
fine effort?

Mrs. Van Wicker-~1ossibly so, but I am
afraid 1 didn't appreciate it. Yon seel
live pext door to her and have heard her
practice on it for the past month,

ENGLISH GOOD FORM.

The Freshor anid Freer Code Which Re-
places the O4d Socinl Etiquette,

In Eneland, whether for zood or evil, the
ol eoide of social etignette s being super-
seded by u fresh one which bas intre wluced
important modifications.  pome think the
changes beneficial; others that they have
done much to banish the conrtesy and
politeness which ghve such added charm
to the intercourse of well bred people,
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Finally the shop was elosed to repalr some
machinery, Then Jot demanded the child
for awhile. She staid with him willinzly
enough until bedtime, Then she mude
such an outery that wfter trying in vain to
pacify ber he carried her in to his sister,
saying, “She'd better stay with you nights,
but she must eat all her meals with me,”
Apd Dot, who had long ago resolved that
come what might she wouldl never differ
from her brother again, did not ebject,

But the baby grew ill. Dot was awak-
ene¢d one pight by her moaning. She soon
aroused hier brother, and he hurried off for
adoctor. Mabel’s illuess was a short one
and not at all dangerous, bat during it
neither brotlier nor sister left her except
when necessary. While they were watch-
ing one pight—the night she was the worst
~Jot said suddenly:

“I do think, Dot, ¢f Mabel gits well, as
haow we'd orter''—

“Jest what [ was s-thinkin, We'd bet-
ter give up this bere livin alone an''—

“Haow did yon know that was what [
was a-goin tosay "’ interrnpted her brother,

“Wal, I s'picioned you was gittin ruther
tired o' livin alone, an I know right well 1
am. Thén thar's Mabel, We both want
her; an besides, I don't know's we've gob
much time to spend in bickerin, We're
both gittin along in years.”

*“Yes," added Jot, “thar's no sense in
livin in Lotk these haomses when we kin
live jist as well inone, with room enough
an to spare, an the rent from this oue we
kin lay by fur Mabel if sho gits well,
Please God she will!”

The child was better when moruing
came, and ax soon as she could be moved
she was carried into the next house, as
was all the furpitare her aunt had been
using. In afew days a placanl “To Let™
appeared 1o a window of the dismantled
house, and the village loungers had some-
thing more to talk about.

“That air leetle gal I brang them
Twins was aright proper Easter gift, fer
Eam-e and good will came with bLer,” said

iram when he heard of the reconeciliation,

Oun the first day Mabel was well enongh
to play about the house she stood before
the old clock, which was still silent,

“Why dou't it go?" she asked suddenly,

“1 stopped it," said her uncle, a lttls
shamefacedly,

“What fur, Jot?"” asked Dot.

YO, wal, it—it bothered me,” he replied.
“I orter ba' let you her it, Dot. I couldn't
@-bear to bear it.”

“Nover mind,” she said softly; “we kin
Ismr:‘t nnow, "

“Oh, yes, Uncle Jot, make it gn,” eried
the child. i ¥

He did so, and she steod delightedly b |
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which greater latitude and freedom in
bost amsl guest do not replace satisfactorily.

Etiguette proper, 88 it was understood
In the court of Louls X1V, hns bedn trans-
planted into all others, It was o strict
code, founded on reeciprocal eourtesy and
reverence, but it bas vieldeéd to o less se-
vere and authoritative one, which bears
the name of good form. Good form is
elnstie, fluctuating, not immovable, but it
fs snbtly mperious, and it expects soviety
to conform to its upwritten rmles. Some
are of mushroom growih, others have had
several years' experionce, according to a
writer in the New York Sun, who notes
soversl dictates of modern Enelish good
form ns follows:

The question of introducing guests to
one another is vixing, Good form has, how-
ever, at present come to the conclusion that
in society, belng a larze family, cach mem-

ar is presupposad to kuow Lhe rest, while
allowing thut there may be, in those who
meet socinily, a fuw cxceptions who are not
pequainted personnlly with the others. At
& large reception, where that cireumstance
eantot interfere with geaerdd congfort, there
8 no need for troductions, buat st alier-
pooh “ut lomes" and small dinner parties
it is better to mention informally the names
of all thase presont. A formal presentation
i!ll{.!ll‘ﬁ the consent of hoth partics, who
Lave been consulted previonsly. 1t is then
tho rule to present the younger and less
distinguished person to the otbier. Both ex-
change cards withio a lmited period, the
oneintroduced taking the initintive, Bache-
lors must leave cards with marriod people
to whom they buave been presented. A
punctilionsly polite man, aud all of the
ladies, leave cards whero they bave dined;
the limit of a week is not now adhered to,
any reasonable tine being allowable. We
are far now from the time when, aceording
toold French tradition, the host used to
eall on his whilom guests in the three fol-
low days *“to thank them for havieg
taken the trouble of coming to him,”

“Good form" exacts & written answer to
& dinper invitation, and she reply must not
be delayed under penalty of @ in-
Mdnr‘:tno the hunsg.’m nyi-

mpjmuu unanswer-
WMM by leaving cards,
A Perfect Preservalive,
The euratorof the Columbo musenm has

dimw “;hu coconnut oll mixed ‘with
is o wet preservative of
aunimal colors, mm& daﬁuu frogs and
sunkes retain their evinescent tints when
preserved in it.—New York Journal,

Bhe (after the Easter service)—Did you
uhminthechouthhwm Pm

e—Why, no, I : was

makivg all thut
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never did know !
conrage todo it, but he askid her to e Lis
wife. ile told her how witeh No loved her
aind he got her to conless that she did care
for him n lttle bit,  Adter this his heart
felt 80 light that the peayer boak "I‘!.'lilll:tl
the heavy part, for he hud a decided in-
clination to throw it sWway and hug _ln-r
then and there vight in the street. But
better sense previlling, he waited until he
got into the house {Unlike most other
Jove stories, there was no eruel parent in
this, and Lhe wedding was ses for June,

“Bat," sald pretty Nell, “every yearsince
I wasu Jittle bitof i thiug [ havegotten up
to wer the sun dance on Easter morningz,
and T have nlways been just a few mintites
tno Inte. Now, 1 chnrge you if you love
me that you either sit up all night or have
yonrself awakenod by a mussenger boy, or
o anything thay will result in your send-
ing somebody to wake me up; because you
know, dearest, it will be perfectly lovely
for us to see thesun dancs togel her” Yhe
promise was made when the engazement
ring was put on,  Ihwas sealed with a kiss,
and the déarest fellow in t he world and the
sweetest girl in tho world glonted over the
idea of the charming time they wonld
have early on Faster morning seeing the
sun dance for very Joy, as their eyes and
hoarts wonld.

Now, it the sweetest irl had a fanlt,
which moy be doubted, it was that she
knew when other erestures, more
looked ‘at her with adwiratlon, and her
bright eyes would flash back n sort of
“'hank vou,” I the dearest fellow in the
worll had a wenkness, which o
doubted, it was that he called this polite
ness firting, and that he objected to it to
such n degres that he actually becams
jeslons. It was unreasonable in him, but
still it was true, On Gowd Friday, when
Nelly and he wero eating hot cross buns

may

with great flervencss and gaid, “Nell, 1
will mot permit you to make eyes at that
dark haired man in the coroer.” Nell
properly enough answert d that she didu’t
eveln see there wis & 1man in the corner.
Now, this wasn't quite teue, Then the
dearest fellow said that he hud at least al-
wiiys thonght Nelly was trathful (and this
was In a vory sorrowful tone), and Netl got
up from the table, and with what she
thought was great dignity, and which
wis merely ugly temper, ann unced she
wouldn’t ent a mouthifnl with the man
wld tell o story, and

who thought she wi

out she went,

by the time she got Gome sl wished she
wns dead, DBy the next morning she wished
she hnd mever been born,  And when she
went to church, amd the dearest fellow o
the world was saying his prayers on the
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WFLL ¢OT UP FROM THE TAILE.
other side of the aisle and never came near
her, she wishied that her father and mother
hid never been born and that Adam and
Fve had never been epeated.  That night

her engagement ring, looked ab it for &
long time and remembered what she said
when she ptt it on—that the diamond wns

i
symboli

of earthly love and the sapphire
of heavenly; and yet this was the way it
was ending. 1t went into its little box,
wets tied up ond addreessed 1o be sent the
nest morning to its oviginal owner.  Then
Nelly eried awhile, and then she made ar
ratgements with a fricsdly maid to be
awakened early enough in the morning to
go Lo Bei tue Kaster sun ilimce,

She waes up in dme, put on a dark dress,
and—usver téll it to anybody—a new yel
low garter for good luck, and out to the
park walking on the east side did poor
Nelly go.  sShe dragged her hat wel ova
her face 20 uoldly wounld see her, aud
when she was bumped into she was too
dowuenst to do anything more than raise
pud say “Certainly’ to the apol
¢ offeridd.  Of conrse It was the dearcst
fellow in the world who hnd been 8o rade,
He had come out as o surt of goodby to sea
thie sun dones t He sold to her, “Thera
{4 no reason why we shoukin't be friends.”
Anid sho answopal, “CUertadnly not!”" Dut
when he looked into those eyes it was love,
not friendship, ho saw there, and stooping
down Le kissed the tears nway amnd started
to apologize for his wrongdoing, but she
called out quickly, “Look, dearest, louk;
the sun is dancingl”

And so it wos, and the eyes of these twa
true lovers saw it, and then they bheard
coming up from o little church newr the
old, old Easter song—

Clirist hath risen, death is no more—

and Nell knew ns she rested her head
agninst the shoulder of ber own true love
thut the Enster morn of ler happiness had
come.  After all she, the sweetest girl in
the world, and he, the dearest fellow in the
world, are willing to declare, Bo matter
what unbelievers may say, that if you go
to look tor it with fuith ip your bheart the
siin does dince ol Baster morning,

That this whole story is true is vouched
for by me, aod so 1 slgn 16
Jsapen A, Mavpox,

Frotsy Things for kasier.

One of the ples est things about Enst-
eris the custom of glving souvenirs of the
day to friculs, The presentation of eggs
i3 4 ceremony which is suld to be traced to
the theology and philosophy of the Per
sinns, Bgyptions, Gauls, Greeks, Homuans
and cther ancient nations, among all of
whom nn egg was an emblem of the uui
verse, the work of the Supreme Divinity,

All sorts of devices suitable for Easter
gifts are for sale each year, and most of
them have for the keynote to their design
the egg. Faster eards and booklets with
Easter poems and quotations are numerols,

Hut possibly people are growing tired of
offerings that enn be purchased, so for
those who wish to make Kaster gifts these
Lints are rm duwn.

Lovely little window baskets are made
of egys, which have been. broken at the
pointed ends and thelr contents used,
About onethird of the shell should be
broken oarvefully away, leaving the edge
us even as possible, A litule basket or bag
can be crochetted out of silk or worsted,
much like those used for balls of cord,
only they should not close at the top. The
covering should fit snugly around the egg,
which is filled with earth and a grass
seed, & sprig of sweet alyssum or any tiny
plant placed therein,  Silk or ribbon cords
at least nine inches long suspend it, and
when the green stuff is uicely started the

| baskets are very aflatrs, I cro

she went to her pretty little room, took off |
| bonr work, the edge of the front finished

mude in ezy slinpes, will be acceptable
Easter offerings. A photogmph  holder
mnile of water color paper can have an
ey shaped ojoning for the photo, aud in
the lower left hnnd corner o bit of branch
holding a nest of eges, with a bird or twe
near by, will suggest springtime as well ba
Easter.  The rest of the frame may by
shaded from o deep yellow on the edge te
white around the opening, and the frime
is suspended by narrow pold ribbon.

An ogg shaped book which will be prized
more than a bookles bought in a store, he
cause it 18 the work of loving Lands, can be
wuule by eutting two sutliciently large egg
shaped covers of rough puper or pmt.:
board. The leaves o littlo smaller, bus of
similar shape, may have Easter verws,
(quotstions or pocms written or printed on
them, and can be fustened tozether with

|
&
?

men, |

i

|

the covers at one side, The exterior shauld
contain a suitable drawing or paluting of
cither figures or flowers, I Euaster |
are done they can be thrown into relid
against a gold or blue backsroumd, und
the words “Ubrist s Risen,” or “Enste
Thonghis” printed at the bottom,

If an e shaped box can be obtaived o
mule, say four or five inches long, it will
form the foundation for n beautiful jewd
casket, the outside being covered smooilily
with white satin or silk, and the inside be
ing made fit for the gems it will hold by
belng Hoed with swansdown, over the cen
tet of whieh is laid an oval mat of rich
yellow plush. The box can be supported
by & wooden frame such as i5 used fo
large Easter eggs, or nuy bo ladd on a tut
fy mat of some suit, which will hold it 1
place

A floral egg makes a very suitable Fast
er gift, and is made over n wire frumes
shaped Hke an egg. When the frame i
made fill it with scepted cotton, and (g

: . | this sew tiny arvificial flowers, such as
anil drinking coffee, he put down his cup | ¥ A

furgetmenots, whieh are purchasable fo
ahout twenty-five cents a dogen: violels
lilies of the valley or rosebuds. The LR
may bo suspended by loops of ribloa
Large floral eggs cun be covered with ts
sue paper flowers,

Kig shaped sachets ave made of chiamols
skin, with layers of cotton wadding, scent
ed, placed between the covers, which are
painted or ghlded and tied together with
riblon,

A Rondean of Easter,
At Easter time I feel the thrill
Responsive to a bounet Lill,
Whilch cometh in unasked, ansought=
Tl aftermath of bonnots bauglhit,
At other things which lightty il
The wish of woman, and her will
To keep it up until--untll
I rip and swear, becouse I'm canght
At Eustor tlme,

The holy rest, the gladsome still,
Which gently as & puriing rill
Should soothe my soul and calm my
thought,
Are busted as they badn's ought
To be by this same bonuet bill
At Easter time,
? Wiet J. LAMPTON.

E;nlnr Deess bn L350,

In all countries at all times until now,
Enster, coming a8 it does ot the threshold
of erestion’s bowme, hins been the signal for
dress change. Here is o description of an
Euaster dress of 1500:

Gireen silk velves skirs perfectly pluin
and very full (six yards) threeqnariers
hizh |x;_fj‘. jitking closely to figure, ornn-
mented with “nocuds” {bows) of ribbon
ranging st regular intervals from the neck
down to the bottom of skirt, which must
clear the floor under wide hoop, deep gath-
ors ub waist, point back and front, chemi-
sotte and full sleeves of white cambrie,
bhonneb of deep lilue velours epingle across
the center of the front worked with tame-

with a narrow filling, the curtain borderod
with same sud decorated juside with hows
of ribbon and “brides.”

The Difference.

It's nigh on thirty year er miore
Since Hanoal left hor mother,

An we agreed that shean |
Coulit house with one another,

An all these years of married bliss
That 1 have shared with Hannah

Have gone to prove the diffrunce
"Twixt AN AD WOILLG'S MADLER

Now Hannah haa her garden beds,
An teuds hoe plants an posies,

While | weed out my turnip plot
An hoe my enrly roses.

Thon Hannah has her cats an dogs,
Her poll an pet canary,

Whidle I think more of useful buusts
Ter keep the farm an dalry.

Wo're both eontented with our lot
1 let her have hor purrots;

Bhie nover mimis that | prefer
The turuips, beels an carrots.

For in this life the pretty things
Are put beside the common,
Aund! that's the reason why s man
Waa made 10 love & wotian,
—Helon Challes

KUI;; Him Home.

Mrs. Bingo—Didu't you think Mm
Kingley's Kaster gown was lovely? Uy
the way, | wonder why her busband didn't
€0 t church with bher®

Bingo—I{e told me that ho had to stay
home and fgure up his labilities.

A BACK NUMBER.

They say that 1 am  back nunler—
ButYittle I care what they say—
That slowly the wrinkles are
That wmy Lair hia begun (0 bo gray.

Yet little they know this old
Wil live sho same kife he has

Far into the frosta of the winter, .
W hou the glory of sutuma is dead.
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